A Decree betwene Thurchyarde and Lamell; 


| I decree vpon the dꝛeame made by Dauy Dicar, 
Loyth anſwer to Came ll, whoſe taũtes be moꝛe quicker, 


Her Dicar hath dꝛeamed ofthings out of frame, 
Ind Churchyard by wziting affirmeth the lame, 


Ind Camell contcndeth,the ſame to deface, 
And therfo e hath put hys doynges in place, 
Sythe both of thole twapne hath ſer foozth in mytet 
The woꝛdes of the Authour,the ſkyl of the wzyghter 
Ind _ in thys tate, ſtyl chaffong the bytte 
thyſfk e in thys tale much moze then is fytte, 
$ myndyng as much as lyeth in me 
To mate them both, as in one to agree 
Haue taken in hande the dꝛeame to defende 
And ſo to recite thep race to the ende. 
Not ſo to appꝛoue my learning oꝛ ſkpyll 
But onelp becauſe it becommeth them pll 
From rymyng to raplyng ſo ofte to dygreſſe, 
Wheras reals and wyt doth wil nothing leſſe. 
As Ditat hath dzeamed fo tyme out of mynde, Dianne. 
Some thynges were amps that lone men dyd fynde, 
Ik al thynges were wel, as J woulde God they were, 
We ſhoulde not be plaged trom peare vnto yeare, 
Il all men doryght, what nedeth the lawe, 
What nede any iuſtice to hange and to dꝛawe, 
Ik no man be wꝛenged noꝛ wydowe oppꝛeſſe d, 
chen needeth no care to haue it red2eſf:d, 
Itno man wyll venter to robbe oꝛ to ſteale, 
© England thou haſt a good common weale · 
Jf no man do hurde noz bydeth in ſtoze, 
Then England ſhal haue no dearth anp inoze 
Ik no man offend by wap of exceſſe. 
Then grace doth abound, the fault ts the leſſe, 
If the luſtes ofthe fleſhe be putte oute of vre 
The woꝛld is amended the people be pure, 
It che pooze and the nedye be daplpe relyued, 
What man ts ſo mad,therat to be greued⸗ 
Ik no man dofſlaunder noꝛ ſtpzre vp debate, 
Then Dicar I thynke hath dꝛeamed to late. 
Ik no man do flatter, noꝛ fawne fox agapne, 
Then may it appeare this dꝛeame is but vam. 
Jf all thyng be well, and in che ryght wape, 
Why do they not vle good lawes to obep, 
It᷑ no man dekraude tn bying not ſellyng 
Then happp is Englengc, for tac: 18 beſt dxellyng. 
Jf tayth be vnkayned, and woꝛdes do once bynde, 
The dꝛeame is all falſe, aud ſo ye may fynde. 
Ik truth do take place and in al thynges encreaſſe, 
Dieame no moe Dicar, but lette thy dꝛeame ce aſſe. 
'frhps be not ſo then Camel to pou, 
feate me thys dꝛeame wyll pꝛoue to be true. 
Fo2 it is not lo gecſon wyth vs foꝛ to heace, 
But the effect of the dꝛeame doth dayly apgeare. 
And euerp man is now in ſuch takynge, 
It paſſcth a dꝛeame, they fynde it out wakyng. 
* you be ſuche a one as neuet had pecre, 
hen are pou fauty tu none of thys geere, 
But ſepng your wꝛityng doth ſeme ſomewhat quycke, 
ou ſeme that pe ſmarted becauſe pe dyd kycke, 
et when the dꝛieame was to pꝛyntyng dyꝛected, 
thyncke ofthe dzeamer ye were not ſuſpected, 
And where as you contende it doth not belonge, 
Foz Dicar to dꝛeame efryght 02 of wꝛonge. 
In dede you do well yt you haue done am's, 
To ſhewe hym hys-faulte and ſave thus it is. 
Ind ik you ſo wel know what doth Dycar behoue, 
Then ought you to ſhewe the lame to appzouc, 
But me thyncketh pou want A frendly good wpll, 
To defacc a good matter though the authoꝛ wer pll, 


Ind certes of you both indifferently to tel | 
Jenner in pour raplynges commend pour doyngs wel. 

d both of you twayne are yet to me bnknowen, | 
pet can J ayde pour doynges as if they were myne own, 
ye paſſe trom your purpoſs in ſuch vnwoꝛthy ſoꝛte, 

ye make of pour doynges a very laughyng ſpoꝛte. 

pe cloſe and ye gloſe, in ſekyng to be fyne, 

pe taunt and retaunt almoſt in euety lyne. 

pe atfpune pe haue red both Terence and Cato, 

ye count pe do but flatter,ye well reſcmble Gnato, 

And looke howe much dyffers a Foxe from a foole, 

So much do you dyffer from Cato and hys ſchoole, 

Foꝛ Cato doth affyune ther is no greater ſhame, | 

Then to repzoue a vyce,and your ſelues to do the ſame. 

Ind becaule J wpl notſeeine your fancy to embꝛace, 

As touchpng pour debate, I anſwer in thys caſe: 

Me thpnketh in ng pe both haue ſuch ſkpll, 

ye matte a good matter and make it very pl. 

Wherty to lay the truth it appe areth wel vnto me, 

pour names and your wyttes vnnumerable be. 

Therkoze do not thyr ke that pe can be fozbozne, 

But luch as be readers ſhall laugh youtoſcozne, 

Ind when that your dopnges be thzoughly peruled, 

Then bo the ſame deedes ye lhalbe accuſed, 

Ce aſſe nowe in ſeaſon caſt all contempt away, 

Beſublect vnto teaſon and make no moꝛe delay, 

And eyther of pou twapne do not tefuſe to knowe, 

As Cato doth enſtructe you but rapght embꝛace it ſo 

whych though mp ſkil be ſmal, here thought Ito tehetſe 

The text and fence wyth all of euery kynde of verce 

| Cour uerboſos noli conte nd ere verbis, 

ser mo datur cunctis enimit ſapiencia paucis, 
Cum recte winds ne curds uerba malorum 
Arbitrii noſtri non et quid quiſque loquatur. 

Co ſtriue wyth men of many wozds, refrain JÞ the aduſfe 
t is not geuen to eyery man that he ſhalbe godlye wpſe 
fthou lyue wel do not regarde what wicked men do lay 

Foz whpꝛit lyeth not in vs luch wycked tounges to ſtape, 

Chys is it that ve haue read whyche tf you lyſt to knowe 

He wil aſwage your ſturdi tounes wich pou haue reiſid lo 

Take thts in woꝛth good Reder now expound it to ß beſt 

Foz I baue ſapd tothep2 deute now harten to the reſt 
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Some thyng ts a mys and euer (halbe ſo, 

Scripture wꝛiteth thys as learned men do knowe. 

And ſome men haue the gyfrthecofto ſpeake and wꝛyte, 

W bych fal yet at a iytte to fraple and tonde delyte. 

It doth behoue vs all ſo iuſily as we canne, | 

To do ryght well in deede,and eke to wꝛyte it thanne 

How be it in hem J iudge much greater taulte there is, 

u hpch nought can lape noz do, but that whych is a mps, 

The beſt map be amended,and that is very true 

The m ne that haue offended the moze we ought torue, 

If any tal from grace gentelly hym aſſaple, 

Bucden hym wyth charity, no rygour can pꝛeuayle, 

Foꝛ who it that the ſhepherde do wander fcom the wape, 

No mat uell it the lle pe therafter go aſtrape 

Some men pethappe ther be wyl take me to the wourſt 

I pray vou iudge ot me, as I ſpake it atthe furſt | 

Fo: it becommeth yll in wzyttyng to contende, 

Wc ythout wytte oz |kplil to make araplyng ende 

Take me tothe beſt,as one to you vnknowen 

Whoſe woꝛtho wyts J do c53mend x wald you be one; 

Not mindyng ſo aſſuredly to ſpende and waſte the 

To make the people laugh at me, here I make aſtape, 


Finis quod W.Jlbderton, 


( Impꝛzinted at London by Rychard 
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, Haruy,dwellyng in Folte. lane. 
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